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PREFACE. 



It is not claimed by the Publishers that this little Poem, 
herewith presented to the public, possesses any great degree 
of merit when viewed merely as a poetical composition ; 
that it abounds with vivid flashes of genius, brilliant ^^Jlies 
of wit, or even a flow of broad rich humor. It is simply a 
round unvarnished statement of facts, told in a plain and 
homely style that cannot fail of commending itself to the 
mind of every one, who, unattracted by the gaudy frippery 
of modem poetry, prefers truth and common-sense, even if 
clad in homely guise, to fiction and folly bedizened with all 
the exquisite trappings of rhyme and metre. 

This Poem was first delivered before the Temperance 
Society of Orleans, Massachusetts, in the year 1837, and 
elicited the highest encomiums from all who there listened 
to it. The same year, at the earnest solicitations of the 
Anti-Tobacco Society of South Wellfleet, it was re-delivered 
before them ; and the year ensuing before the Anti-Tobacco 
Society of Harwich. Since then, the author has been re- 
peatedly importuned to deliver it before various societies in 
diflferent parts of the country, and actuated by that sincere 
desire of doing good, which at first impelled him to write 
it, has, we believe, in every case cheerfully complied. A 
small edition was printed in the year 1838, which was ^oon 
exhausted. Extracts were published in many of the news- 
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iv PBEFACE. 

papers at the time, and are still occasionallj to be met with 
in the journals of this period. The numerous applications 
made to the author for copies of this work, have induced the 
present publishers to issue a new and carefully-revised edi« 
tion, to meet the wishes of the public 

Bev. Chables S. Adams, the author of this, as weU as 
of many other meritorious poems, is a graduate of Bowdoin 
College, and a man of much natural ability, which has been 
carefully cultivated and refined. Upon completing his The- 
ological studies, he was summoned to the pastoral charge 
of the Gongregationsd Church at Dartmouth, Massachusetts, 
where he remained several years. He was afterwards set- 
tled at Coventry, Rhode Island, firom whence he was called 
to Ashford, (West Parish) Connecticut, where he at present 



Boston, May 10, 1852. 
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POEM . 



There is a certain plant whose use exceeds. 
By far the use of other kinds of weeds ; 
And what is worthy of a special note, 
No animal but man, a worm* and goat f 
Will deign to use — to chew, to smoke, to snuff — 
This nauseous, and withal this hateful stuff. 

This noxious plant now used so much by msui 
Was found at Tobaco in Yucatan ; 
Its name, Tobacco, it is said to take 
From this same fact, if I do not mistake^ 

Its first appearance every eye offends, 
And to the nose a noxious odor sends ; 
It harms the brain, is nauseous to the taste. 
Injures the lungs, and does the fluids waste ; 
Its horrid fume is like the stygian smoke. 
Emitted from a hole in Hades broke. 
And yet this weed, with deadly poison fraught. 
More human minds has into bondage brought. 
More tastes depraved, more seeds of sickness 

sown. 
Than any herb upon the "footstool" known; 
Wielded more sway, more signal conquests won, 

^fFThe tobacco wqadu t A dirty gOAt in Soath America^ 
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b POEM ON THE 

Than ever were achieved beneath the sun. 
The force of law, in vain has been applied, 
In former years ; for this it has defied. 
Popes, kings, and legislatures, all combine, 
By excommunication, threats, and fine. 
To stay its march, and break its iron rod — 
It conquers still, and triumphs like a god ; 
This nauseous weed, despite of all their laws, 
Still holds its throne within the human jaws. 
Since o'er our race this foe began his sway. 
More than three hundred years * have passed 

away, 
Man is the slave. Tobacco is the king, 
That loathsome, nauseous, black and dirty 

THING ! 

Blush, O my soul, for human nature blush ! 
That such a foe immortal man should crush, 
And from its noble rank, by heaven assigned. 
Seduce to abject slavery his mind ! 
A thing so strange, whoever heard, indeed ? 
Immortal man enslaved by such a weed ! 
It is too much ! The blood within my veins 
Curdles to view my fellow man in chains. 
His cause I will espouse — I am his friend — 
He must be free — heaven assistance lend ! 
listen my friends, while I his cause this day 
Plead and maintain — then judge ye what I say. 

*Qortn sent a specimen of it to the king of Spain, 1519. 
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USE OF TOBACCO. 7 

And FIRST, I reason man no slave should be ; 
Much less a slave to this vile Liiridse. * 
( A class of poisojis, which, as chemists say, 
Include the foxglove, henbane, Atropa, f 
Lobelia, deadly night-shade, and the like. 
Whose sad effects the mind with horror strike.) 
Tobacco with these deadly drugs is classed. 
Nor least in strength, though it is mentioned 

last; 
For with another class it takes its stand. 
Whose common use depopulates the land. 
I group, says Hitchcock, $ (for they do agree 
In being poisons, as 'tis plain to see.) 
I group together, and reject the sum 
Of Alcohol, Tobacco, Opium. 
Although in common language they belong 
To divers classes, their effect is one ; 
And though distinct the ends applied to serve. 
This to*relax and that to brace the nerve. 
Yet their effect will ultimately be 
Upon the system, great stupidity ; 
Of either if a quantum sat you take. 
Death will ensue without the least mistake. 
Nor should the truth escape, as we proceed. 
The worst of these is the Tobacco weed. 

^ Linnffius, in his natural arrangement, has placed tobacco with tlie 
above poisons in a class under this name, which signifies jpa^ ghasthfj Ur 
id, dismal, fatal, 

t A poisonous plant beaiing this name, one of the furiei, 

X Fowler's Disquisition, page 7. 
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8 POEM ON THE 

The Tegetable kingdom can't produce 
More deadly poison, one whose common use 
More BuieLy tends, as stubborn facts declare. 
To waste the health, the intellect impair ; 
Nor one whose concentrated power can do 
The work of death more sure, more quickly too. 
Its oil, ( one drop, experiments * have shown,) 
Placed on the tongue, has in convulsions thrown 
A full-sized cat. Three drops were once ap- 
plied; 
She was convulsed, s^nd in three m^cnutes j>mD. 
Upon a isquirrel's tongue two drops were 

squeezed, 
With agitation he was quickly seized, 
His nimble body, active feet and head. 
Were, in one minute, motionless and dead. 
See yonder pale, emaciated frame. 
With trembling hands — his nerves all shake 

the same — 

In sleep disturbed, and with his food distressed. 
With dizzy head, and spirits quite depressed ; 
His stomach sinks, his appetite is gone. 
His breathing hard — he raises blood anon. 
A walking ghost ! Yet his true name I lack — 
Dyspeptic ? Yes, and Hypochondriact 
Yea, more than this ; a fool! an abject slave ! 
Ere long to fill a suicidal grave ! 

* See Dr. Mnssey^s Exper. Essay, pp 10—16. 
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USE OF TOBACCO. V 

What made him such ? Who did the dreadful 

deed ? — 
Naught but the use of the tobacco weed. 

But can you prove it ? To be sure I can, 

He quits the weed — again he is a man* 

That man a slave should be, the thought 1 

scorn; 

Perverted end ! he was for freedom bom. 

On him the right his Maker did bestow, 

To take the name of lord of all below. 

Who holds in bondage Afric's injured race. 

Is by the just and good esteemed as base ; 

* See Dr. E. G. Moore's case. Dr. Mussey's Essay, pp 39 — 43. 

The following is an extract of a letter from Bev. Solomon Hardy, of 
South Wellfleet, Mass., to the author: 

" I began to use tobacco when I was about sixteen years old. The prac- 
tice was fashionable, and I thought it a mark of a smart spirit to be seen 
chewing the quid, and spirting the dark colored saliva from my lips. This 
foolish feeling was only temporary. I soon found I had formed a tyrannical 
habit. I kept it for the most part till I was thirty-seven years old. I then 
made several ineffectual attempts to break it up. My efforts, however, 
were not entirely useless. I had already begun to fear, from reading and 
experience, that I was engaged in a rumous practice. , I strove hard to 
break up the habit. But whenever I laid my tobacco aside, my body was 
so enfeebled, and my mind so depressed, that I was unfit for any employ- 
ment; and tobacco alone would restore my prostrated powers to their 
wonted tone. At length I succeeded measurably, and I now think the 
habit pretty well conquered. I am fully convinced that it was highly in- 
jurious to me. The disagreeable sensations I experienced in attempting 
to break offj were solely the effect of tobacco. I was then learning what 
the bewitchmg poison had done to my system. I have since learned more 
on the subject. I am now free from many disagreeable nervous symptoms 
with which I was once afficted. At one time the powers of my mind would 
be suddenly paralyzed, accompanied with a kind of swimming sensation 
in the brain. At another time my bodily strength would be suddenly pros- 
trated. Bodily and mental prostration would sometimes come together. 
At other times I felt as if I was either about to die, or to lose my reason, 
or go into a fit. In other words I felt as if I was "just going off." At 
other times I would be suddenly agitated with fear to a very distressing 
degree. Loss of appetite, listlessness, melancholy and dizziness, were my 
frequent companions. 

I now believe that all the above symptoms were caused by the use of 
tobacco; for Ist, Since I left off the use of tobacco, they left me; and 2d, 
Whenever I would resume the use of tobacco for a few days, after I had 
measurably dispensed with it, those disagreeable sensations would begin to 
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10 POEM ON THE 

Who holds theu- life at his capricious will, 

A tyrant is, and counted baser still. 

What shall we say, when man, the sovereign 

lord 
Of all below, bows of his own accord, 
An abject slave — not to a fellow man — 
But to the deadly weed of Yucatan ? 
What shall we say, when he so sweetly rolls 
Beneath his tongue a poison that controls 
His mind, health, property and life ; yea, all 
That in this world he can a blessing call ? 
We say, though he's depraved, he does deserve, 
Bad as he is, a better lord to serve. 
Who serves a lord like this has sunk beneath 
His grade, courts death, and chews it in his 
teeth. 
Again I say, not only he's a slave, 
Who does tobacco use — he serves a knave. 
A scoundrel he, who, with his dirty paw. 
Does from your pocket firaudulently draw ; 
A single fraud, 'tis true, does not amount 
To anything that's worthy of account ; 
But oft repeated, like the use of rum, 

return. Had I continaed the use of tobacco, I might by this time have 
been entirely useless, and mberable indeed. I thank Uod that he has 
opened my eyes on the subject, and given me resolution to bid farewell to 
the insidious poison. 

I commenced the use of tobacco without suspecting any evil would at- 
tend it Nor did I suspect the disagreeable symptoms aoove recited, to 
have been caused by tobacco, till I h^ felt them for several years. I could 
not now resume the use of tobacco perseveringly, without great guilt, and 
my 'only safety is in ^ total abstinence ' fix)m it" 
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USE OF TOBACCO. 11 

Would rob you in a year of quite a sum. 
Three cents a day a trifle may appear, 
Yet if you reckon for a single year, 
Eleven dollars, with a fraction less, ♦ 
Is the amount your figures will express. 
Some less than this pay for this dirty weed. 
While others more than twice this sum exceed ; 
To some who smoke and chew, their yearly cost 
Is FIFTY DOLLARS — just the samc as lost ! 
And if you think I'm reckoning too fast, 
You'ir please to read king James's "Counter- 
blast." t 
" Some do bestow " ( I give his words I think ) 
"Four hundred pounds upon this precious 

stink." 
But just suppose ( within due bounds to speak) 
That you expend some twenty cents a week ; 
In fifty years, if I do not mistake, 
It would for you a little fortune make ; 
Three thousand dollars (worth your saving too !) 
Would, in round numbers, $ all be saved to you ! 
Your debts with this you could, perhaps, all 

pay. 
With something left against a rainy day. 
From calculati<ms accurately made, 

* Ten dollars ninety-five cents. 

t James L wrote a treatise on the 8nt)ject, which he called his " Coun- 
terblast to Tobacco," in which he says, " some of the gentry of this land 
bestow three, some fonr hundred poimds a year upon tms precious stink. '* 

t Three thousand five hundred and fifty-two dollars at twenty-five cents 
per week, including the interest. ^ 
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12 POEM ON THE 

'Tis found that in this land is yearly paid 
Millions of money — yes, it will exceed 
Fifteen millions — for this nauseous weed. 
Suppose we say the real cost is ten, 
Of all that's chewed, and smoked, and snuflFed, 

what then 1 
Why, money will not cover all the cost 
Of this vile drug — much precious time is lost. 
Twelve millions yearly would not be enough 
For wasted time upon this odious stuff; 
'Twould take some half a million more, to pay 
For all the time that's wasted in this way. ♦ 
Nor is this all ; with wasted wealth and time, 
There will be surely poverty and crime. 
For pauper tax we safely may set down 
Three millions more — 'tis felt in every town. 
The total sum of items, told before, 

Is TWENTY-FIVE AND HALF A MILLION MORE, f 

A fearful sum ! and to our land's disgrace. 
We say, it is a worse than yearly waste. 
Should Uncle Sam a tax like this demand, 
Eebellion would burst forth throughout the 
land. 

* Reckoning half an honr a day at four cents per hour, exclusive of the 
Sabbath, amounts to $12,520,000 per annum. 

t The reader is refeirea to the calculation of Bey. 0. Fowler, in his Dis- 
quisition, pp 12 — 17. 

Expense of Tobacco, $ 10,000,000 

Tune lost by its use, 12,520,000 

Pauper tax occasioned by it, 8,000,000 

$ 25,620,009 
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USE OF TOBACCO. 13 

Were it appKed the plague or death to buy, 
Each breath would bear a murmur or a sigh. 
And yet it goes to make men fools and slaves. 
Purchase disease and shame, and early graves. 
Much better far applied to common schools, 
Than making beggars, idlers, sots and fools. 
Applied to feed the hungry and the poor, 
For what a number it would bread procure ! 
Or used to distribute the Word of Life, 
'Twould rescue thousands from a noisy strife ; 
Or spent to sotmd the Gospel trumpet's blast, 
Millions of souls 'twould brmg to heaven at last. 

Who pays this dreadful tax "to gain this 
lossl" 
The infidel, the Soldier of the Cross, 
The monarch on his throne, the abject slave. 
Alike the statesman, drunkard, and the knave ; 
The female sex (I blush to tell the truth !) 
Pay their proportion, and the tender youth ; 
In this one thing all classes now agree, 
To spread disease, and crime, and poverty. 

But THIRDLY, there's another reason still, 
Besides the shame of paying such a bill. 
Why man,' my brother, should not be a slave 
Much less to serve a despot and a knave. 
This reason is so obviously seen. 
It has ere this anticipated been ; 
For it has passed the notice of but few — 
I mean, he serves a filthy master too. 
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14 POEM ON THE 

Who's seen them make cigars, has seen them dip 

The noxious leaf, that they might form the tip 

A sweeter morsel for the smoker's taste. 

In urine stale, ♦ or other filthy wasta 

And then, my friends, just think there's naught 

exceeds 
The filth that from the chewer's mbuth proceeds. 
Two oimces chewed a day, 'tis said, produce 
A half a pint of vile tobacco juice, 
Which, if continued five and twenty yeate, 
From sober calculation it appears, f 
With this foul stuff would near five hogsheads fill. 
Besides old quids a larger parcel stilL 
Nor am I with this calculation done — 
He in that time has chewed a half a ton — 
A wf^on-load — of that which would of course 
Sicken a dog, or even kill a horse. 
Could he foresee, but at a single view, 
What he was destined in his life to chew. 
And then the product of his work survey. 
He would grow sick and throw his quid away» 
Or could the lass, ere she had pledged to be 
His loving wife, her future prospect see ; 
Could she but know that through his mouth 

would pass, 
In this short life, this dirty, loathsome mass, 
Would she consent to take his hand for life, 

* See Fowler's Disq. p. 6. 

t See Sailor's Magazine, October, 1887. 
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USE OF TOBACCO. 15 

And wedded to this filth, become his wife ? 
And if she would, say, where's the, pretty miss, 
That envies her the lips she has to kiss. 

Nor is this all -r- this dirty practice leads 
To kindred habits ♦ and to filthy deeds. 
To smoke and chew, an able Statesman f thinks. 
Creates a thirst for stimulating drinks. 
Full many a one (who envies him his lot ?) 
Both smokes and chews, then drinks and dies a 

sot. 
The chewer's filthy deeds who has not seen, 
Has to the passing world a stranger been. 
I've seen the house of God— its aisles, its pews, 
Long bear the filthy marks of him that chews. 
I've seen the sacred desk (Oh God, forbid !) 
Sometimes polluted by the pastor's quid. 
I've seen -the wall beside a certain bed 
Of one who ch^ws tobacco — near the head — 
Bedaubed and blackened with this hateful juice, 
While near it lay old quids for future use. 
I've seen the woman, who loved snuff so well, 
(How much she took no mortal tongue can tell,) 
Pick up old quids and dry them by the fire. 
And grind them up to sate her strong desire. * 
I've seen the bride upon her wedding gown 
The dirty pipe and filthy weed lay down, 

♦ The author was formerly in the habit of smoking cigars, and as he al 
ways enjoyed it better after eatmg a hearty meal, he has frequently eaten 
with reference to this enjoyment. 

t Gov. Sullivan. 
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16 POEM ON THE 

And then prepare the hateful thing to smoke, 
Before she had the nuptial silence broke. 
And, like a daughter true of mother Eve, — 
Her new-made husband she did not conceive 
Was constituted HEAD, and not a limb, — 
She smoked herself, and gave the pipe to him ; 
And he, like Adam, in submission true, 
Took from her hand the pipe, and smoked it too. 

But I forbear; for time would surely fail. 
To tell the whole of this disgusting tale. 
Who's travelled in the steamboat or the stage. 
Has seen this weed all decency outrage. 
And he can tell by his olfactory nerves, 
What master the tobacco user serves. 
But though convinced that what I've said is true, 
Youll make excuse, perhaps, as others do. 
You say your stomach's watery and cold — 
You use the pipe, or quid, because you're told 
It has been tried, and will at once increase 
Expectoration, and the water '11 cease. 
Or indigestion is the ail you plead. 
And smoking is the remedy you need ; 
Your eyes are weak, or you've an aching head. 
And you take snuff, for that is good 'tis said ; 
Or your defective teeth you would preserve. 
And this you find, relieves the aching nerve ; 
Or better still you think is your excuse. 
The rising of your food demands the use. 
Besides, against contagion it will guard, 
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And you complain, it is amazing hard 
That you can't have so good an antidote, 
When health alone 's the object you promote. 

But such excuses of the devotees 
Of this foul drug are mere apologies ; 
Reasons they are not, it is very clear, 
The common notion is delusion sheer. 
For eyes diseased, or to digest the food, 
Or save the teeth, this hateful weed is good. 
Physicians say, 'tis common sense abused — 
There's no disease for which it need be used ; 
It is a poison, and to sum the whole. 
It ruins health, life, property and soul. 
Is this the case ? then let me ask each one. 
What ought ? what can ? and what must now 

be done? 
To make decision were it left to me, 
I would propose a simple remedy. 
One thing is needful and alone but one — 
Its use abandon, and the work is done. 
And I may challenge all the world to say. 
How they would do it in a better way. 
I now appeal to all experience — 
When was it done, except by Abstinence ? 
The love of sin, when was it once subdued. 
Or habit cured, while it was still pursued 1 
To make the cure complete, it will require 
No less a thing than abstinence entire. 
3 
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18 POEM ON THE 

Who, by its use his self-control has lost, 
This may indeed, a mighty effort cost ; 
That he'll have cravings for a while, 'tis clear, 
Yet if he will but three weeks persevere, * 
I will ensure, that when the effort's made, 
With health and freedom he'll be richly paid. 
From what's been said, you must I think, con- 
clude. 
The evil is of no small magnitude. 
No less the public, than the private weal, 
Requires me now to make a strong appeal 
To Christians ; yea, to all the friends of man. 
To lend their aid, and do whate'er they can 
To save the land, and set the people free 
From this vile curse — this worst of slavery. 
The effort to be made, though great, I'm sure 
Is safe, and will no doubt, effect a cure. 
The antidote is easily applied, 
With moral power enlisted on our side. 
To make the effort let each one agree — 
The work is done — the nation will be free. 

In this good cause, and for the public weal, 
To PATRIOTS I make my first appeal. 
Your patriotic spirit spurns to show 
A poltroon face before your country's foe. 

* A f^entieman who was present at the meetmg at Wellfleet when this 
was delivered, who had used tobacco twenty-five years, abandoned its use 
that day, and put his name to the pledge. He nas since told me his 
cravings were so great the second week, that he determined several times 
to so and take his name from the pledge ; but he remembered these words 
ana persevered, and after the third week he lost all desire for it; and is 
now nappy in his freedom from a slavish, filthy habit. 
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Should war invade the land, you would arise 
To quell the foe, at any sacrifice ; 
And shall this weed, whose common use de- 
praves. 
The public morals, and the mind enslaves. 
Its deadly poison through the land extend. 
Nor yet the patriot assistance lend 
To stay the curse — to save the waste of wealth, 
Of life, of mental energies, and health 1 
Who has examined both the breadth and length 
Of this portentous evil, and its strength. 
Yet feels on him this subject has no claim. 
Does not deserve a patriotic name. 
Do you inquire, as to your country true, 
What duty in this case devolves on you ? 
What efforts you must make against this weedl 
The answer is an easy one indeed. 
From this narcotic evermore abstain. 
Urge on your friends their duty to refrain — 
To practice thus if you will all agree. 
The work will soon be done — the nation free. 
We put the question. Patriots^ to you. 
In this good catise will you your duty do ? 

To Christians next let my appeal be made. 
In view of what eternal truth has said. 
" Deny thyself and take thy daily cross, 
The pleasures of the world account but loss. 
Depart from evil, its appearance shun. 
Ere all thy duty to the Saviour's done." 
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Now let me ask, can they be Christians true, 
Who smoke this weed, or this narcotic chew ? 
Do they deny themselves, can we suppose. 
Who daily snuff this poison to their nose 1 
Is there no sin in what destroys the health. 
Dethrones the reason, makes a waste of wealth? 
For this vile weed would Christ a farthing waste. 
Were he on earth ? Or would he touch or taste 
The dirty thing, whose hateful, nauseous smell 
Proclaims its fitness for the world of hell ? 
And can you friends, whose names are in his book. 
Who through his blood for heavenly blessings look 
Can you, whom he expects the world to light 
By your example, think that you are right ? 
Can you believe you are his friends indeed. 
While you are slaves to such a filthy weed ? 
Ye are his servants whom ye do obey 
With willing mind^ the sacred Scriptures say. 
Then let each Christian in the land proceed, 
From this time forth, to quit this dirty weed ; 
Let him persuade to abstinence entire. 
Alike the blooming youth and aged ske; 
Then is the work of this reform begun. 
And if pursued, will very soon be done. 
We put the question. Christian friends^ to you, 
In this reform will you yowr duty do ? 
If on this subject there is any truth 
In what I've said, it must concern the youth. 
Conscious of what my duty bids me do. 
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I make, young friends, my next appeal to yon. 

You are the nation's hope^ its strength, its prime ; 

And, under God, you will be called in time, 

To take its rule, its mighty counsels weigh. 

Its laws enact, its destinies to sway. 

The vast importance of the place you'll hold 

In public life, cannot be fully told» 

No tongue can tell, if you should not be found, 

To hold enlightened principles and sound, 

What evils to the nation would accrue. 

From the mistakes that might be made by you; 

And if your habits are impure and base, 

Upon your country you will bring disgrace. 

But the reverse, if we suppose is true. 

Who can describe the public good you'll do ? 

The evils we deplore gpre more a dread, 

Than armed hosts, with Xerxes at their head ; 

Yet, with the moral power which you possess, 

It lies with you to make these evils less. 

Let all the youth in this Republic be 

But from the use of this narcotic free, 

A nobler cause, I fearlessly maintain, 

Brutus and Gracchus never died to gain. 

We put the question, then, dear Youth, to you, 

In this great work will you your duty do ? 

Nor am I done— * for sure I could not feel 
In conscience clear, should I make no appeal 
To those untiring men, who would advance 
That noble cause — the cause of Temperance. 
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A work like yours demands that naught exist, 
Which can your moral potency resist. 
But will complete success your efforts crown, 
Till you combine to put Tobacco down % 
In that good cause can you consistent be 
While you are held in this vile slavery % 
I do aver, your cause you must give up, 
While you retain this handmaid of the cup. 
We put the question, then, my friends^ to you, 
In such a cause will you your duty do ? 
The firmest spoke set in the moral wheel. 
The LADIES form, — to whom I next appeal. 
To you belongs the power; we must concede, 
To stop the use of this disgusting weed. 
The rising generation you control — 
You watch the early buddings of the soul. 
You on the tender mind impressions make. 
Which mark the course their future actions take; 
And thus 'tis plain the habits of the land 
Are formed and moulded by the female hand. 
Abstain yourselves — let your example teach — 
And urge the same on all within your reach ; 
In twenty years, I will engage to say. 
This filthy practice will be done away. 
We put the question, ybwaieyWewrf^, to you, 
In this good work will you your duty do ? 
Phtsicians too, will suffer an appeal — 
Are you not called the sicHy slave to heal 1 
Slave to a weed, whose common use you know, 
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Strikes at the health a sure and deadly blow ? 
You could relate, if you were so inclined, 
Some cases where it stupefied the mind, 
And where it made disease more stubborn still, 
Defied your means, and baffled all your skill. 
You know a deadly poison 'tis, and hence 
There is no cure but Total Abstinence. 
To urge this truth, is what we ask of you. 
By your example, and your precepts too. 
This reforniation, which bespeaks your aid, 
You will eflect, if such an effort's made. 
Men of the healing art, we now to you 
The question put, — will you your duty do ? 

To those who at the sacred altar kneel. 
And preach the Word, I make my last appeal. 
On Zion's walls you stand to watch the foe, 
And guide the flock in ways they ought to go ; 
With trumpet voice the Gospel to declare. 
Their sins expose, nor their transgressions spare. 
But while you make the way to others sure. 
No habit of your own should be impure — 
While you " allure to brighter worlds," I say. 
By your example you should " lead the way." 
Then let me ask, if you may not mislead 
Some thoughtless youth, by using this foul weed ? 
As in the fear of God you should decide. 
Whether you follow Christ your perfect guide ; 
Who, as he went about to cure disease, 
And save the soul, sought not himself to please ; 
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Or imitate the great Apostle, Paul, 
Who would not make a weaker brother fall. 
To eat things lawful he made no pretence, 
When to his brother that would give offence. 
Would the Apostles such success have found, 
Had they to habits like your own been bound ? 
Had they been slaves to quids^ cigars and snuff? 
But to the wise a word is quite enough. 
Throw all your efforts on the side of truth. 
Persuade your flocks, especially the youth. 
To quit the weed, the slavish habit ceetse. 
And walk in wisdom's Ways whose paths are peace. 
Then will this cause a final triumph meet — 
This foe of man be laid beneath your feet. 
We put the question. Ministers^ to you, 
In this good work will you your duty do ? 

Did time permit, I would indeed appeal 
To those who in this deadly poison deal ; 
But at this time it must sufiice to say, 
You deal out death with every ounce you weigh. 

The worthy band, whom I this day address, 
To you I would my highest joy express, 
That in this cause, though recently begun. 
You have advanced, and very nobly done ; 
Arid in conclusion I can only say. 
Go on, my friends, until your dying day ; 
The final triiunph of your cause I hail — 
It is of God, and must of course prevail. 
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A new and carfefully-revised edition of this quaint and 
truthful depicturing of the evils resulting froiii the immod- 
erate use of " ye filthye wede," is just published and for 
sale by HALL & CO., No. 27 Devonshire Street. This 
little woi^ will be found to well repay a careful and atten- 
tive reading on the part of every one. Every statement 
made by the author may be regarded as authentic and c^n 
readily be substantiated. All orders addressed to the Pub- 
lishers (post paid) will receive prompt and immediate at- 
tention. Price 10 cents. Liberal discount to booksellers. 
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The undersigned propose publishing on or about tbe first 
of June, a new ILLUSTRATED FAMILY JOURNAL, 
under the appropriate sljle and title of THE 

GENTRE-TilBLE. 

It will be an entirely literart sheet, well filled with 
Tales, Poems and Sketches from the pens of the first writers 
in the country. The Illustrations will be by the best 
designers and engravers, will comprise scenes of general in- 
terest, and will be executed in a 3tyle and finish far exceed- 
ing that of the engraving in any other publicatioa in the 
country. Tales and Poems, both original and selected, 
by the best authors in Europe and America, will be occa- 

. sionally published, ILLUSTRATED tn the most leautifvl 
and jinished manner* Many old friends of the public will 
be presented to them, thus gaily and tastefully attired. The 
CENTRE-TABLE will be published in a quarto form,— 
eig^t large pages, — ^in a beautiful Scotch-cut Type, minion 
size, on the finest white paper, and no psuns will be spared 
to render it, both in thajralue of its contents and the beauty 
of its typographical execution, the first magazine in 

^ America. As its name indicates, it will be the depository 
of all that is beautiful, valuable and ornamental in literature. 

Terms op SuBSCRiirriON: 

By Carrier, $2 50, per annum, in advance. 
By Mail, $2 00, « « 

lO.Copies, $15 00, " « 

SCbpies, $8 00, « " 

Single Copies, Five Cents, 

All orders and subscriptions must be addressed (post 
•paid,) to V 

HALL & CO. 

No. 27 Devonshire Street, Boston. 
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